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that the girl herself was no better than she ought
to be. Anjappa did not then know this fact. The
household was small, consisting of that young
woman, her husband and that husband's mother.
They reared fowl and the mother-in-law traded
in fowl. When Anjappa visited the village again
he went to that house to sing. Anjappa had no
bad intention in going to that house. The girl
was pretty; she liked to hear him ; so he liked
to sing to her. It is natural for a jogy to like
to see a pretty face reflecting the beauty of his
song. When a number of people gathered round
him and he sang his ballad and delighted them,
Anjappa used to feel that he had done his duty.
That day, when the crowd had dispersed, Anjappa
sat there by himself, chewing leaf and nut. When
some minutes had passed the young woman of the
house came to the door again and said : " Jogappa,
before you leave the village, come here for a
moment." Anjappa said: " Why, little mother ?
I am in fact starting now." She said : "It was
such a pleasure to hear you sing. I have said to
myself many times that I should give you some-
thing. Only, you know, you must get away with
it very quickly, if my mother-in-law should know
she will make trouble." Anjappa had some fears
about taking what she might give; but he was
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